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Letter From The Publisher
By Jim Furey

crying to congress to bail them out. Well congress
did bail them out, lending the industry billions of
dollars. And if congress bailed them out, where did
Fall is definitely upon us. The temperatures are that money come from? From us, the taxpayers of this
dropping and the air is crisp. We are into October, nation. So how do the banks want to thank those who
the month of the Rat Run, the Bike and Badge Ride, saved their butts. Well of course, by charging us more
Bikers for Babies and joining this pantheon, our fees to access our money. I say this is wrong.
second annual Midwest Motorcycle Swap Meet this
October 30, at the Loading Dock in Grafton, IL. These Speaking of wrong, I have a friend who banks with US
events are now setting the standard for swap meets in Bank. My friend screwed up because a check cleared
the region. In a time when some are struggling to fill that had been out for a while and, as fate would have
venues, we always have new vendors asking us how it, two more transactions also hit the bank on the same
to get into our events and we have had to turn some day. My friend says he had $230 in his account and
away. Stop by and say hi at our October 30 show.
the items that hit the bank totaled a little over $300.
So there was obviously money to cover some of the
Last month I talked about jobs. Now I want to talk items. What his bank did though was total up the
about the banking industry. They have made the news three transactions, and finding that to be more than
here recently with the announcement by Bank of what was in my friend’s account, they charged him
America of their intention to charge their clients a fee for three insufficient fund items.
for using their debit cards to make purchases. This
means one of two things, maybe we need to go back That may be legal, but it is morally and ethically wrong.
to writing checks which require much more human It also so happens that US Bank National Association
intervention or maybe, we need to find new banking is another entity that received a bailout when they
alternatives.
made mistakes, and now they want to punish a small
business owner that made a more honest mistake than
The banking industry is one who has contributed I would imagine this major corporation did.
mightily to the condition our nation finds itself in.
They made bad business decisions and then went We need to hold our corporate citizens to the same
standards as those they serve. We need to make them
accountable. How you ask? Well, our elected officials
can look into their banking business practices if we
put enough heat on them. Also, if a bank like US
Bank or Bank of America or any other bank tries to
impose unfair fees to increase their bottom line, there
are plenty of other banks and credit unions out there
who want your business and you need to move your
money. That will get the big banks’ attention. We
cannot let our leaders, both corporate and political,
continue to take advantage of us. It is time for us to
take back control of our nation. We cannot count on
others to do it. We must do it ourselves.
I thank you for picking up the magazine this month
as you do every month. I encourage you to patronize
our advertisers; they are the ones who allow us to
bring you the best in the regions’ motorcycle events
every month. I hope you enjoy many of the awesome
fall riding days and invite you to Geo’s Customer
Appreciation Day on Saturday, October 22. Finally,
don’t just read the biking life, live it.

October Special
20% off on all Leather Jackets In Stock
While they last with this coupon

Apparel, Parts, Service
Full Time Mechanic on Duty
Hours: Mon - Fri 10:30 - 7:00
Saturday 10:30 - 3:00

4274 Hwy 162
Pontoon Beach, IL
(618) 797-5477
See us for all your
motorcycle needs
We Have SOA Gear
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Hard Tail Humor
THE PENIS WANTS A RAISE
I, the Penis, hereby request a raise in salary for the
following reasons:
1-------- I do physical labor.
2.------- I work at great depths
3.------- I plunge head first into everything I do.
4.------- I do not get weekends or public holidays off.
5.--------I work in a damp environment.
6. -------I work in a dark area that has poor ventilation
7.------- I work in high temperatures.
8. -------My work exposes me to diseases.
Reply: Dear Penis,
After assessing your request, and considering the arguments you have raised, the management denies your request for the following reasons:
1. You do not work 8 hours straight.
2. You WORK IN SHORT SPURTS AND fall asleep after
EACH brief work period.
3. You do not always follow the orders of the management
team.
4. You do not stay in your designated area, and are often
seen visiting
otherlocations.
5. You do not take initiative - you need to be pressured and
stimulated in
orderto start working.
6. You leave the workplace rather messy at the end of your
shift.
7. You don’t always observe necessary safety regulations,
such as wearing
the correct protective clothing.
8. You will retire LONG before you are 65.
9. You are unable to work double shifts.
10. You sometimes leave your designated work area before you have
completed the assigned task.
11. And if that were not all, you have constantly been seen
entering and exiting the workplace carrying two suspicious looking bags.
Sincerely, The Management
Five reasons not to be a penis ...
1. You’re bald your whole life.
2. You have a hole in your head.
3. Your neighbors are nuts.
4. The guy behind you is an ass hole and...
5. Every time you get excited, you throw up and then
faint.
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This Side of The Dirt

heart. In Psalms 91 several verses describes
God’s promises: verses 9-11 explain “Because
I was watching Dog the Bounty Hunter on you have made the Lord, who is my refuge, Even
TV one evening. Dog was visiting a young girl the Most High, your dwelling place, No evil shall
who was very sick and he made the statement befall you, Nor shall any plague come near your
that as long as you are on this side of the dirt dwelling; For He shall give His angels charge
there is hope. I believe what Dog said is true; over you, To keep you is all your ways.” Verses
there is time to make changes in our lives right 14 continues: “Because he has set his love upon
Me, therefore I will deliver him; I will set him on
up to the moment we die.
There are many definitions of hope in the high, because he has known My name. He shall
dictionary; several are “wishing for something call upon Me and I will answer him; I will be with
with expectation, being confident, to expect with him in trouble; I will deliver him and honor him.
desire.” In reality, hope is what motivates us. With long life I will satisfy him, And show him My
Hope leads us to make positive changes in the salvation.” God promises to honor those who
ways we live and how we act. Hope helps us honor Him. This is your choice. You are still on
strive for things we may want but not certain how this side of the dirt. David asked for forgiveness
and God forgave and restored him. God will do
to get.
Many people use the word faith in the the same for you.
There is nothing God cannot do, but
same way they use the word hope - believing
that their life will get better even though they may we have to ask him. God, and His Son, Jesus
not make the actions that will make their hopes Christ, are waiting for those who know they need
and dreams become reality. I like what Hebrews faith and hope in their lives. It’s as easy as a
11:1 says: “Now faith is being sure of what we request and a prayer. If you’re not sure how
hope for and certain of what we do not see.” The to do this, ask any Christian biker at your next
best example of hope and faith is we when we rally. You can call me at 314-434-2282 or e-mail
walk into a dark room and turn on the light switch, me at h2osjk@att.net; or you can contact the
we have faith the light will come on; we may not Missouri State Coordinator, Ray (Linda) Ward,
understand electrical current and wiring, but the wardscma@yahoo.com, 636-274-0998 or the
Illinois State Coordinator who is Don (Vicky)
light works.
Right now we are living through some Brown, 217-629-8938, vdBrown77@aol.com.
hard times. When we lose faith and hope we
can start going downhill; our attitudes change.
If we let these feelings go on for long, we can Jim & Kathy Waters
become withdrawn or depressed. We start giving Good News Riders
up on the people and things that make us happy.
Christian Motorcyclists Association
Our friends and family notice when our altitudes
change and our changes can then affect all of
them.
If you are going through some hard times,
don’t give up. I have great news for you - YOU
ARE ON THIS SIDE OF THE DIRT so with a little
faith and hope you will get through it. David, the
shepherd boy who later became king of Israel,
made a lot of mistakes: he “lusted” after a
married woman and he had her husband killed.
He spent a lot of time is despair and distress and
depression, but turned to God, God forgave him,
and David’s life was turned around and he was
a great king. He became a man after God’s own
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doing to help stop this drug from killing someone in your
family?

The Ride...
By Rocker
I am both happy and saddened to see August go by the
wayside. It was hot and dry and its passing also means fall
is not far off.. (September 23 for countries in the Northern
Hemisphere...) This past summer has been an adventure
to say the least and very exciting in so many ways. I
hope you all enjoyed your summer as much as I enjoyed
mine... Although it was hot and dry there were plenty of
wonderful riding days. And I am sure there are plenty of
stories to tell.
This had to be one of the busiest Summers I remember
in a long time with Patriot Guard missions and projects
around the house. But for me, my most memorable ride
just took place a few days ago... I had been planning this
ride for a couple months and right close to the time it was
to happen I was really beginning to doubt it was even
going to happen..

But before I get into that I want to remind you all we are
still at war with the substance “Heroin...” I am not sure
what can be done about this substance but I do know it
sickens me to hear that another of my friend’s sons or
daughters are experimenting with this. It sickens me more
when I find out someone I know has died because of it.
And although it has not touched my family personally, it
has touched friends of mine families... It took the life of the
father of two small children.. They will never know their
fathers love... There are enough horrible things happening
out there so why not help stop one of them before it hurts
your family personally. Again I don’t know what can be
done, or how to even do it. But I know friends of mine are
holding protests on the street corners of America holding
signs and chanting Stop Heroin NOW. At least they are
trying to do something. I write about it, in the hopes to
rally everyone to stop its sales and use... What are you

As long as I am on controversial subjects, this question was
brought to me... “What would you do or how would you
feel if you found out one of your biker brothers or sisters
was gay?” And I have thought a lot about this question. I
used to be VERY homophobic especially when it came to
male gay people. Then one day it dawned on me it don’t
rub off, its not like a disease you can catch by being close
to them or casual contact like a hand shake or a pat on
the back. So what was there to fear? So my answer to
that question was, I would accept a gay or lesbian brother
or sister. I would hope they respect me and my straight
lifestyle and be as discreet as I am with public displays
of affection. I would give that person the same respect
as I would anyone else... But I do have to wonder about
the “Tinkerbell” males though.. All that flitting around.. I
mean most of the women I know aren’t that feminine... I
also have to wonder about the She-male types who seem
to have to prove a point to every man they meet that they
are just as male. Really... So in the end I say be yourself...
Be who is inside of you. I have nothing to prove to anyone,
accept me as I am or not but this is who I am like me or
not and I will accept you for who you are... So whats your
take?

Ok so back to the ride. For me this is the pinnacle of
something I have worked on for 18 years. I was to leave
on the 3rd of September.... On the 23rd of August I had
just filled Baby and was headed to a mission. Turned on
the key hit the starter button and …. POW....!!! Baby had
backfired from the left side. I immediately looked her
over but couldn’t readily find anything wrong. So I hit the
button again. She fired but it sounded like she was running
on one cylinder. I limped her home and began a much
more intensive search for the problem. I had let her cool
down and restarted her. Then I felt between the cylinders
with her running and I could feel air moving.. I was hoping

continued on page 12
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for the best but thought I blew a head gasket. So borrowing
a trailer I loaded Baby and headed to Donelson’s Honda in
Park Hills. The tech there said it was the intake manifold
gaskets and I would have the bike back by the 1st. Not
wanting to doubt his word but remembering to myself
just how much Murphy’s Law plays into my life I went
home... So after several panic attacks and re-planning the
trip and finances the shop called me on the Second and
told me the bike was done. The fix was not as expensive
as I had thought it would be and baby runs better now than
ever. I am thinking the boots could have been leaking for a
long time. And maybe that is the reason she didn’t like to
idle.. I wished Bellz could have gone along but her family
obligations just made it impossible for her to go. So, I
loaded the bike for the trip and covered her for the night.
The morning of the 3rd as I did my last pre trip inspection
and decided to pack a pair of tennis shoes and my leather
jacket and chaps instead of the lighter jacket I planned
to take. The air was chilly in the predawn hours. A kiss
from Bellz for a safe trip and I was off.. Headed down 32
highway to Leadington then onto 67 South to Poplar Bluff.
As the dark predawn morning gave way to the slow but
steady light of day I zipped along listening to the sounds
of the bike tires singing against the hard road and to the
soft music played by the IPOD that my newest daughterin-law had sent me after my middle son had loaded it with
close to five days worth of music. (He did a wonderful job
picking out music he thought I would like....) It seemed
surreal to be riding down the highway with my very own
theme music playing in my ears..

“Get your motor running
Head out on the highway
Looking for adventure
In whatever comes our way”

knew I had broken something. With a little help from
my sister we righted Baby. I looked her over and saw
nothing broken so down the road we went 12 miles...
I could feel my foot swelling inside my boot. Once
to my eldest son’s home I removed the boot.. And oh
how pretty my foot was swollen and turning purple
and blue.. But I played it off, put my sock back on and
had a GREAT time with my family... It was actually
a magical time because for the first time in 12 years I
could hold my youngest in my arms. For the first time
ever I had all my kids in one room. Needless to say
there were tears..
I want to thank friends Rhonda and Rusty Howard for
the craw-fish boil and ribs and David and Henrietta
Dotson for more ribs .. It was a blast to see old friends
and new ones again. But again it was the best seeing
my children all in one place... We also toured the
place where Patsy Cline had died in the plane crash
along with her manager and pilot Randy Hughes, with
passengers Cowboy Copas and Hawkshaw Hawkins
just outside Camden Tennessee.
I knew with this foot aching, swelling and turning
the prettiest shade of purple I needed to get back to
Missouri. So on the 6th I loaded Baby set the gps for the
fastest route and rode the 256 miles back home with a
now very swollen and purple colored foot stuffed into
a cowboy boot.. On the way back no matter which
direction I rode I bucked a headwind...
Once at home Bellz took me to the hospital and x-rays
showed a break at the 5th metatarsal bone in my right
foot... Its bad enough to use screws to put it back
together... The question is why does it hurt worse
after surgery than it did before surgery. Anyway.. It
shows just how fast an accident can happen... 6 weeks
in a cast is going to suck... Now I have to figure a way
to ride with this cast on..

Once into Poplar Bluff I stopped for gas and waited
for my sister to show up. She would be caging it to
Tennessee... From Poplar bluff we headed to Kennett. As I do this .. Ride safe ride free …
Two lane blacktop roads, fields of corn and soybeans,
and small towns... I was surprised how the landscape Rocker and Bellz..
changes that far south. Here we have hills and curves
but down south its flat. I also noticed just how poor
that area is. Most of the roads off the highway are
rock roads leading off into the distance... For the most
part, the trip was uneventful until I made a detour to
a friends house. I parked baby in the grass and went
to the door only to find out the friends were not
home. So as I tried to turn around I realized the grass
was slick. My slick soled boot slipped and I over
balanced Baby.. I got her up right again and attempted
to turn again and the right boot slipped I tried with
all my might to catch the bike before it went down
when again my boot slipped and the bike and I were
slammed to the ground.. I freed my right foot and
went to stand. Thats when the pain hit. Right then I
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“Sunday in Grafton
Sheri Wellen

”
The first Sunday in April brought beautiful weather
that was quite unexpected. Although there was a
chance for thunderstorms many bikers took to the
road to attend the swap meet in Grafton. It was also
unseasonably windy. While riding from Edwardsville
to Grafton on the back of a bike belonging to “Sniffer”
of The Band of Brothers, there were several moments
when I was sure I was going to break his ribs with
my knees. He just laughed while I whimpered like a
school girl.
That day I became so aware of everything around me
on the bike. I could smell so much more than I could
in a car. Freshly mowed grass, plowed earth in a field,
a newly fertilized yard, skunk and oil were a few of
the incredible smells that I became cognizant of. The
temperature changes were staggering. Some stretches
of the road were nice and warm where a few other
areas got downright chilly.
Being a novice to the biking world I have realized that
nobody hands out a guide to “riding on the back of a
bike.” At the “Blessing of the Bikes” in Roxana last
month I met a lot of ladies with long hair that looked
fabulous! I caught a glimpse of myself in the bathroom

and I resembled Phyllis Diller. I have learned “Do
rag” and “lots of conditioner.” I highly recommend
“Infusium 23” leave in conditioner. Thank goodness
for saddle bags to carry extra “do rags”, combs, lip
balm, camera, purse, keys, sweatshirt, cell phone and
an extra pair of underpants.
The sky was pale blue and the birds seemed to be
suspended in mid air. They rode the wind currents
with their wings spread wide as if they were painted
upon a canvas. Bold white contrails crisscrossed the
azure sky in abstract patterns like a Jackson Pollack
painting. The golden sun was beginning to set in the
western sky and the temperature dropped slowly but
at a steady pace.

The wind had diminished but was still able to swirl
leaves on the road before us. They danced in circles
as we passed and a few jumped up to greet us. Litter
decorated the shoulders of the highway and it saddened
me that the ignorance of other people is imposed on
the rest of us. Use a trash can, not the land!
Several crosses dotted the landscape. The crosses
and flowers were faded but stood stoically like silent
soldiers guarding a hallowed site. They say time heals
all wounds, but the crosses are there as a reminder that
a mother has lost a child, a family has lost a father, an
aunt, uncle, cousin, grandparent or friend died on this
site.
I have been confident in the riding skills of whomever
I had ever ridden with; it’s the drivers of other vehicles
that make me nervous. I have become a big supporter
of the “Start seeing motorcycles ” campaign.
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March to the Arch 2011
By Killer
The first event I went to on this day was the March
to the Arch. This was co-sponsored by the FORR
Chapter 24 of St. Louis this event is held to remember
those who served and those who may still be over in
a foreign land because they are either MIA or POWs.
While this mainly concentrates on the Vietnam era it
includes all wars even up to today. Bones and Anna
invited us and while quite somber it was a very nice
ceremony. From the Boy Scout color guard through
the speeches it was all well done even the reading of

the names of the missing that did leave quite a few so
choked up they could hardly get through it was very
moving.
Like I said it was a moving day made even more
special by having not only my friends there but also
having Mrs. Killer there as well, but I do have one
gripe now this is my gripe and not the magazines
so anyone wants to rag on it do so to me. Seeing as
how this was a Vet MIA POW thing I surely would
have thought that there would have been more Vet
group people there. Yes, I know it was a gloomy Sat
with the swap meet and PGr rally and a dozen other
things to do. Some of which some people were doing
to make money (hey whip man was there I am sure he
could have been vending.)
But come on two dozen people if you count the color
guard, where were you all and that includes FORR
members that weren’t there. If you were on another
vet ride ok but how cool would it have been to have
had all the Patriot Guard Riders show up in mass
downtown oh well just my thoughts from some one
who couldn’t serve even though I wanted to.
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the field events where riders who are better than me
did battle for the right to be champ in slow race or
board ride and the ring toss. One of the highlights was
the skisess which is a team sport and is just a hoot to
watch.
Of course the vendors were there doing everything
from shirts and patches to full body tattoos and
airbrush. Jesus and Pepaw were supplying the usual
range of great eats. The big thing for me though is
getting to visit with all my brothers and sisters some
, more than others depending on who lasted and for
how long.

FORR Homecoming
Once again one of the go to events of the year, is the
Annual Labor Day party put on in Buckhorn Mo.
by the MRO Freedom of Road Riders. This event
started 20 years ago to celebrate the 10th Anniversary
of the group. Since this is the 20th party thats means
the group has been around for 30 years watching and
protecting the right of Missouri bikers.
This was originally the DAM party (the original) but
we outgrew the area and it was moved a few years
ago to the Shriner’s camp in Buckhorn. The crowd
while down due to the economy was still good and
the entertainment was once again stellar. The headline
band this year was Ultimate Ozzy and you would have It was just a shame I guess some started party a little
thought you were seeing the man before he became early. I did have to leave a little early and didn’t get
the person he is today back when he really rocked.
to stay Sunday but if it was as good as Saturday I sure
it rocked. Despite the heat, rain or economy , if you
The women of the wet t shirt contest provided a great don’t have big plans for next year already put this one
show as always bringing the crowd to it’s feet as did on you calendar. You will have a great time, just like
all the people there, who all get along. Whether you’re
an MRO, an MC or just somebody who dropped in on
the party you will be made welcome and a great time
will be had.
Thanks again to all my friends in FORR, and to those
who donated to the Joplin fund, to the bands, the girls,
and the vendors, see you all next year , now go get
ya some Me and the newly rolled 100thou big red
Victory on the road.

Killer
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Suumer Swap
By Jim Furey
July 30 and 31 brought the first two day swap meet
hosted by The Biking Life and Midwest Motorcycle
Swap Meet. We had been approached to do a two
day event in Grafton and thought it sounded like an
interesting idea. So plans went into action and we
had some very major plans for this event. However
mother nature was not very kind to us.
Because of the earlier flooding we were forced to call
off the Friday night concert. Then it was one of the
hottest weekends of the summer well when it wasn’t
raining but still we had a very successful event.
The swap meet at the Loading Dock did very well
with nice crowds both days despite the rain. In fact
Saturday was building nicely before the rains came.
Still we had some new vendors that I was very excited
about and they loved the venue and will be back. The
Loading Dock is the perfect place to stage an event
like this. It is already a biker destination and there is
usually entertainment going on and of course we have
Joe Schuette from the Rockit Band DJing for us. He
plays good music and knows how to keep a crowd
interested.
We also hosted a bike show this weekend in conjunction
with one of the coolest places in Grafton, the Big
Kahuna. It really is one of the coolest places because
it is air conditioned. The folks at the Big Kahuna were
most accommodating and were a pleasure to work
with. We are hoping we can make this bike show an

annual event.
As we are moving into fall and it is time to start
thinking about Christmas and how you are planning
to enhance your bike over the winter. We will be
having another swap meet at the end of this month
on October 30. The leaves should be turning and this
is always a fun time. If you haven’t been to one of
these events you owe it to yourself to check it out. We
already have some new and promising vendors lined
up so come check them out.
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Eighth Anniversary Party
By Jim Furey

The next stop on our route was Mandy’s in O’Fallon,
IL. Mandy went all out for us as she does so often for
Well it has happened my dream is now well into it’s her customers. Even though she could not be there
ninth year of publication. For those of you who do not she arranged for some free food for the riders on the
know, I borrowed the idea for this magazine while on run. Mandy’s is a nice place and has some awesome
active duty after the terrorist attacks of 9-11. I saw specials during races. Itt is a very fun place to hang
something similar and thought I could bring it back to out. Joy and I stop in often. From there the next stop
the riders from this area.
was in Highland, IL.
We recently celebrated our eighth anniversary. No
small feat, yes we caught the wave of the motorcycle
boom but we also have endured the last few years.
These were tough years where we saw many of our
friends lose their dreams but still many keep on. The
Biking Life is among those.

The name of the establishment is The Corner Keg.
Kent has only been open for about a year but is
developing a good reputation for putting on a party.
We were there for their Halloween party last year and
it was a blast. They are once again doing it this year
so give the bar a call and find out the particulars. Kent
has done a lot of work to the inside and created a great
I thank all of you for your support over the years. Your part environment. Then he turned his eye towards
reading our magazine and patronizing our advertisers the outdoors and created an awesome patio. On this
have allowed us to continue bringing you an award
winning publication. But enough about that let’s talk
about a party.
Our anniversary party and poker run was held on
August 14, 2011 and we had a perfect day. A bunch
of friends came out and joined us on a nice ride. We
once again had two starting points, Geo’s Wings and
More in Belleville, IL and the South County ShowMe’s in Missouri. From there the riders converged on
Kountry Korners a fun spot just outside Milstadt, IL.
Mark the owner here has some fine looking bartenders
and there is always a nice crowd with lots of cold
beverages. Mark had arranged for Goebbels BBQ to
be there so there was some tasty que available.
Continued on pg 26
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Because not only was this a party for us but it
was also a fund raiser for the Hartbauer/McBride
Foundation. Because as has always been part of our
endeavor we strive to help charities wherever we can.
The Hartbauer/McBride Foundation is one we truly
support. While those big charities with hteir well paid
employees are always trying to get something for free
from me. These guys who are all volunteers realize
that I am running a business always offer to pay.

particular day he was also grilling for the riders;
cooking several varieties of brats and burgers to. This
was one ride nobody went hungry on.
After a couple of cold ones it was off to Ardie and
Tiny’s in Collinsville, IL. Anyone who knows
anything about this place knows Ardie loves to feed
people especially bikers. So yep you guessed it in
addition to great drink prices she also fed us. Ardie’s
is a little fun place just across the road from the
racetrack Fairmount Park.
Then it was time ti head to our destination Sandy
Ridge again in Caholia, IL.This a spot under new
ownership. Yep it was opened by Kevin Musskopf
better known to most as Catfish. This is a perfect spot
for an event like this with a lot of land available to
spread out and party. Catfish had drink specials and
had offered to cook for us also.

That said we were able to raise a little over $1,00 for
the foundation. I thank all of you for your contributions
to that achievement. Not the biggest donation but
more than they had before. I had a great time and it
is always a pleasure to see so many of my friends. I
appreciate all of you and thank you for your support
over the years. Your kind words mean so much to me.
I also appreciate it when people care enough about
So once agin we were treated to some very tasty something to write and take me to task. I have printed
brats and fixings. Also while we were here there were some of those letters.
vendors like the Professor and Debbie selling their
line of wares. And we were treated to some great Thanks for helping us to publish this magazine for the
country rock by Stand Denton and Floodline two past eight years and with your contniued support we
favorites who united for a while. We thank them for will still be here in another eight years. Once again I
working with us on this event.
thank you for allowing us to be part of your biking
life.
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The Biking Life in Pictures

892 E Cherry Street
Troy, MO 63379
636-528-9999
www.cherrystreetgrill.com
Tuesday Night Bike Night
Half Price Appetizers
and Domestic Beer Specials
Stop Here on your next run

Bike and car painting
Automotive repairs
832 Bond ave
collinsville, il
(618) 223 - 1347
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Waiting for a Ride
By Curves
How long must I wait for the right man to come through
that door and rescue me from this crowd? I know I am
beautiful so LET’S GO MEN – SHOW ME A GOOD
TIME!
Alright, there’s one walking this way...young, lean and
handsome but hang on,…he’s getting closer and I can see
this is NOT the man for me – his leathers are too clean
and cluttered up with that orange and black bar-n-shield –
Nope, too young and inexperienced, there’s not even any
dirt on his new boots! That won’t do at all, he may have
the brute strength to keep me where he wants me but he
doesn’t have the wisdom to really ride me like I long to be
ridden.
So I’ll just stay right here, taking in the sun shining through
the plate glass window and begging to be touched…
C’mon riders, can’t you see my curves that are so inviting,
my perfect jugs nestled under my tank and my skin that
is warmed from the sun and so smooth you can’t help but
touch me?
Wait! I see the man I want…a graybeard with a face that
has been wonderfully weathered from many years in the
wind, wearing leathers that look like they’ve accumulated
road grime from coast to coast and striding with just the
slightest bit of a limp from a bad experience in his past but
HE is what I need, what I crave…a rider with years of experience who’s been hurt but has the heart to keep coming
back for more in search of the perfect companion to spend
the rest of his life with on the road. I will be one lucky
Bitch if he chooses me to be the one he rides, taking me
over and over as he satisfies his need to be in the wind.
Maybe I will be that lucky…he’s just spotted me and I can
tell he has no interest in any other bitch here but me. He
is slowly circling me, appreciating the beauty of my form
and the promise I hold for many hours of riding pleasure. I
see a spark in his wise old eyes; perhaps he is thinking my
passion for riding will match his own. He reaches out with
a strong, sun-browned hand and strokes my skin, letting
his fingers explore my curves. Is that a little smile I see on
his lips under his frenzied, wind-blown beard?
He steps back as if pondering if he can really afford to
make me his own. Does he have the strength to show me
who is boss? Does he really need me? I wish I knew his
thoughts as he is gazing longingly at me. I wish I could
tell him that I can take everything he may put me through,
that I will make him forget the other bitches in his life and
that I want him to take me home and ride me hard…
Uh-oh, where is he going? He just stepped away to talk
with a man who has been here all day, every day since I
have been here. They’ve disappeared into an office while

the graybeard is opening up his wallet. Damn, if only he
had given me a chance to show him I can match his moves
and give him a ride like no other.
Hey, what’s happening? My graybeard is walking towards
me but with barely a limp now, as if he is anxious to get
back to me before someone else tries to catch my eye and
he’s excited too, his hands are now touching me more urgently. His touch is different though, not gentle as before
like he was trying not to hurt me but more as if he is the
man who owns me and is laying claim to all I am and all I
offer him. He holds the key to my heart in his hand and as
I feel it slip inside me, I am all his.
YES! This is MY GRAYBEARD who is going to ride me
many many times before we are satisfied. I will make him
feel like a young man again even as he ages through the
years. I AM ONE LUCKY BITCH!

Geri Poncia
Tail Lights Gary Nixon
By Killer Miller
When you are a kid there are people that you cheer for in the
world of sports. You watch, of course you do this with family
but, you cheer for others also. My dad rode Harleys and that’s
who we cheered for the HD riders, but you still cheered for
riders who had good or great talent, and hope that they didn’t
beat your guy that day.
The late Gary Nixon was one of those riders. Born in 1941 in
Oklahoma, Gary was a national drag race champ by 15. He then
turned his considerable talents to riding Triumphs and beat HD
riders (and BSA riders too) to a national level turning pro in
1963. He scored his first win at the old Winderberg Roadrace in
Maryland (a state he would later adopt as home.) The next month
he proved it was no fluke by winning the Santa Fe(Chicago)
short track. His greatest season came in 67 and 68 winning the
Daytona 200 and the national championship in both those years
barely beating Fred Nix(HD rider) in the last race of 68 to retain
the # 1 plate.
A series of bad falls, one that left him with a rod in his leg
that took the place of his bone left him too lame to flat track
anymore so he turned his talents to roadracing where as a factory
Kawasaki rider he won the US first world championship in 1976
only to have the poltico’s of the FIM steal it away from him.
Gary retired in the 80’s after 22 seasons. He later teamed with Jay
Springsteen to form pair of 9’s racing and continued endurance
road racing up until a couple of years ago. Gary Passed from
this mortal coil at the age of 70 on Aug. 5th from complications
of a surgery. You will be missed by all that ever saw

you raced or ever rooted for or against a Triumph or
Kawasaki RIP Gary Nixon.

Kountry Korners
5866 Floraville Rd.
Milstadt, IL 62260
(618) 476-1346
Biker Owned and Operated
A Great Place to Hang Out
Cold Beer and a Hot Staff
Make Us A Stop On Your Next Run
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Ride To Remember
On Sunday Sept 11 the 10th
Annual Ride to Remember
was held in Springfield, IL.
This is a day that people from
across the country will not
forget. The procession line
up started at Hall’s Harley
Davidson at 8.00 am.
As always Hall’s had coffee and snacks for everyone.
It was a foggy morning; therefore I did not get an early
start. When I arrived the parking lot was full of bikes
many displaying flags. There where too many different
groups and colors for me to remember.
After a short visit all of us left in formation for the Capital
Building. We had a nice long ride with perfect weather
many cars had stopped along side the road waving and
cheering as we rode along. I sawn a young man stopped in
his car with his hand over his heart arriving at he Capital
there is a beautiful monument to see of firefighters to
see.

We were told that over 1000 people and motorcycles
were in the procession. The invocation was given by a
man who spoke of the men, women and fire and police
who died that day. Many were trying to save lives over
3000 died in the Twin Towers. The bag pipes were played
along with our colors presented by the color guard.
There were speakers on hand the Mayor of Springfield,
stated that freedom is not free it comes with a cost. He
also remembered the brave men and women who fought
the hijackers and lost their lives and to never forget all
those involved in the military who fight for our freedom
every day.
A choir sang along with a dance team both groups were
young and talented from the local area both groups put
on a good show. As I left that day I thought how good
it was to still see how people in our country still care
and have patriotism even though we all get upset at what
happens in our country. This was just one of the many
rides that went on that day for more information on the
ride go to Ride to Remember 911.com. I hope to attend
this ride for many years to come

Mark Ebert

2nd Annual
Memorial Ride For

Thomas Matthew
Michel
Ride Hard
Live Free

Former President of
Tri-County A.BA.T.E
Chapter 4647
Former Member of USW 9014

Raffles•Auctions
50/50 Raffle
All Proceeds Go To Benefit
Camp Avery Boys Home
Christmas Gifts.
Place:

Penalty Box

For More Information: Contact Beth 636-248-2783

Benefit Date: October 8th • Time: NOON
673 S Lincoln Dr • Troy • MO 63379-2809
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Upcoming Events
Weekly Events
Tuesday Bike Night the Third Tuesday of the
Month at Down on the Corner n Hwy 96 in
Marcelline, IL
Wednesday Ryders Inn Bike Night at Ryders
Inn in Highland, IL food and drink specials
Wednesday Shannon’s Pub Bike Night at
Shannon’s in Tilden, IL
Wednesdays Fallen Kings MC Bike Night at
Mary Etta’s, 2902 Keokuk St Louis, MO
Thursdays STUNNA Thursdays At Paradise
1, 615 Missouri St East St Louis, IL (618) 4825578 DJ
Thursdays Bike Night at Bikers Corner at
1924 N Vandeventer Ave in St Louis, MO
Thursdays Hardriders call their hotline (314)
340-2000 for info
Thursdays Bike Night at Geos Wings and
More on West Main in Belleville, IL from 6:30
to 10
Thursdays Crown Royals M/C Bikers Night
Out Blues Alley 9053 Riverview St Louis
Friday Bikes, Beers and Bonfires at Chasers
on Dutch Hollow Rd. $1.50 Dom LN
Saturday Scandalous Satrurday Bike Night at
Fatboys in DeSoto, MO

October
1 ABATE Marble Run Party see your marble
Run book for details
8 Patches and Badges Benefit Dance for
Needy Children Wood River, Il VFW from 6 to
midnight
8 Thomas Matt Michel Memorial Ride sign up
at the Penalty Box in Troy, MO
9 ABATE 24th Annual Toy Run Wood River,
IL Eagles Lodge noon to 1
9 Bikers for Babies Union Station, St Louis,
MO
15 Dottie’s Cancer Run sign up at Ted’s
Motorcycle World 10 to noon
15 Motorhead’s Halloween Party Catholic War

Vets
15 Grillinfools.com Backyard BBQ Bash at
Big St Charles Motorsports
22 Geo’s Customer Appreciation Day starts at
11 AM at Geo’s 4307 West Main St in Belleville,
IL free mulligan, food and drink specials
29 Doc’s Harleyween Party at the dealership
29 White Mule Saloon Halloween Party White
Mule Saloon in DeSoto, MO
29 Bush Pilots Halloween Party at their
clubhouse in Alton, IL
30 Midwest Motorcycle Swap Meet from 8
AM to 4 PM at The Loading Dock in Grafton,
IL 618-531-0432

November
5 Veteran’s Day Parade Ride various locations
see flyer
5 Salty Dawgs Special Olympics Benefit
Dance American Legion in Edwardsville, IL 8
to midnight

December
3 ABATE Christmas Party K of C Hall,
Edwardsville, IL 7 to midnight
17 Bush Pilot’s Christmas Party at their
clubhouse in Alton, IL
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An Inkling

This tattoo is just the beginning of a
“horror movie” leg sleeve. This is an
awesome start and I hope that we continue to see its evolution as the leg
progresses. Thanks to all who send in
their tattoos. Send yours in and you
will probably see it here in one of the
following months.

The biking life the regions
oldest and only independent
biker magazine is constantly
on the lookout for sales staff
as well as those who would
like to see their writing and
photography featured in the
magazineto find out more call
jim @ 618-531-0432.

Proudly Presents

Midwest Motorcycle
Swap Meet
October 30, 2011

THE LOADING DOCK
401E. Front Street
Grafton, IL 62037

Doors Open At 8 AM Til 5 PM
Early Bird 8 AM to 10 AM $7
General Admission $5
Children 14 and Under Free
All Are Welcome But
NO ATTITUDES

Limited Vendor Spots Available $45 For a 10 by 10
For More Information Call
(618) 531-0432

midwestmotorcycleswapmeet.com
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